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VOCALS: SABINE SCHERER V J $ 

VOCALS: JOHN GAHLERT 
GUITAR: SEBASTIAN REICHL 
GUITAR: FERDINAND REWICKI 
DRUMS: WERNER RIEDL 



THE RE-ARRIVAL 

1 AN OCEAN'S MONUMENT 

2 CODE OF HONOR (FEAT. MARCUS BISCHOFF / HEAVEN SHALL BURN) 

3 EARTHLINGS 

4 THE BRAVE / AGONY APPLAUSE 

5 DARK CELL 

6 VIRUS JONES 

7 A NEW ERA 

8 WE SHALL ALL BLEED 

9 RENEGADE 

10 MARTYR TO SCIENCE 

1 1 AWAKENED BY SIRENS 2014 

12 TO WHERE THE SKIES ARE BLUE 

13 HTRAE 

14 END BEGINS 

15 THE ARSENIC RIVER 


(BONUS CD) 


1 PETITION FOR MERCY (INSIST DEMO TAPE (1998)) 

2 BROKEN MIRROR (INSIST DEMO TAPE (1998)) 

3 WHAT'S THE USE (INSIST DEMOTAPE (1998)) 

4 FACE TO FACE (INSIST DEMOTAPE (1998)) 

5 GNORANCE (INSIST DEMOTAPE (1998)) 

6 DEPRIVATION (INSIST DEMOTAPE (1998)) 

7 THE ONE WHO'S SILENT SEEMS TO CONSENT (DEADLOCK 7" (1999)) 

8 PICTURE (DEADLOCK 7" (1999)) 

9 A SONG FULL OF ABHORRENCE IN A WORLD WITHOUT FEELINGS... 

(I'LL WAKE YOU WHEN SPRING AWAKES (EP) (WINTER RECORDINGS 2000)) 

10 WITH A SMILE ON MY FACE (THE ARRIVAL (WINTER RECORDINGS 2002) 

11 THE END OF THE WORLD 

(DEADLOCK / SIX REASONS TO KILL SPLIT (WINTER RECORDINGS 2003) 

12 10.000 GENERATIONS IN BLOOD (EARTH.REVOLT (2005)) 

13 WHEN TIME RUNS OUT (RUNNING WILD COVER) 

(REUNATION SAMPLER- A TRIBUTE TO RUNNING WILD (REMEDY RECORDS 2009)) 

14 AWAKENED BY SIRENS (UNRELEASED ACOUSTIC VERSION (2011)) 

15 EARTHLINGS (BIZARRO WORLD JAPANESE EDITION (2011)) 


AN OCEAN’S MONUMENT 

WE PUT THE FEAR OF GOD INTO THIS WORLD 
WE LOST THE WAR ON THE NON-EXISTENT 
WE FOUGHT THE GREED OF MEN AMONG THE DEAD 
ALTRUISTIC, SYSTEMATIC 

DROWN YOUR LOVE, SO I CAN DROWN MY SHAME 
BRING THE DRUGS, SO I CAN NUMB MY PAIN 
DROWN YOUR THOUGHTS TO LET ME DREAM AGAIN 

AND GO WITH ALL THE GUILT AND SHAME A THOUSAND TIMES - IN VAIN 

AN OCEAN OF BROKEN GLASS 
AN OCEAN TO DROWN THE RATS 

YOU CRIED OUT THE PAIN IN WORDS LIKE PLAGUES 
A SERPENTINE MONUMENT FOR THE LAMBS 
0 ' BROTHER - WHAT MADE US FALL FROM GRACE? 

DESTRUCTIVE, SYSTEMATIC 

CODE OF HONOR 

DO YOU REMEMBER ALL THE INNOCENT ONCE WERE SACRED 
DO YOU REMEMBER THE TIME WE ONCE ALL WERE HEAVEN SENT 

THESE DARKENED CLOUDS HAVE LEAD US HERE 
OH HOW I WISH THAT I COULD DIE 
YOU FAGGOT YOU RUINED THE CODE OF HONOR 

YOU RUINED THE CODE OF HONOR AND NOW WE HAVE TO LIVE AMONGST THE DEAD 

YOU RUINED THE CODE OF HONOR NO TURNING BACK 

DO YOU REMEMBER ALL THE BEAUTY WE ONCE CREATED 
DO YOU REMEMBER THE TIME OUR LOVE SEEMED TO HAVE NO END 

REMOVE ME FROM THIS DECEPTION MANKIND CALLED EMOTION 
I HAVE CHOSEN MY HEAVEN WHILE YOU CREATE YOUR OWN HELL 
YOUR CITY OF LIBERTY OUT OF DECAY IS JUST A DREAM 



EARTHLINGS 

THROWN INTO YOUR WORLD 
SON OF A GUN 

FOR SURE THE LAST MAN STANDING 
WHEN THE SUN IS GONE 


THROWN INTO YOUR WORLD 
UPSIDE-DOWN 


I AM THE MONSTER REACHING OUT 
FOR YOUR CROWN 

ALWAYS - REMEMBER MY WORDS 

AS YOU MAKE YOUR BED YOU MUST LIE 
TIME TO SLEEP, MANKIND - TIME TO DIE 
I THINK, TOMORROW FOR YOU JUST WON'T MAKE IT 
AS I AM THE MONSTER YOU CREATED 

HUMANITY'S BASTARD SONS - ARE YOU READY? 

HUMANITY'S BASTARD SON 

READY TO DO WHAT HAS TO BE DONE 



A FUNERAL FEAST FOR ALL THE DECEASED 


BRING BACK BEAUTY WHILE YOUR PRIESTS PREACH 
A LIFE OF DECAY 

A CALL TO ARMS FOR THE WEAK - TODAY IS THE DAY 
LET ME FREE THIS WORLD OF ALL PARASITES 
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NOW AS I AM THE ONLY ONE ALIVE 


I THANK YOUR GOD, ONLY ONCE, FOR HE CREATED 
SUICIDE 



WHEN ON EARTH - DO AS EARTHLINGS DO 
WHEN ON EARTH - EARTHLINGS, SHAME ON YOU 
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DARK CELL 


THE BRAVE / 


AGONY APPLAUSE 

I ACCEPT THE AGONY APPLAUSE 
BRAVE AS I AM 

AN INSANE DANCE AT THE BRINK OF DEATH 
IN YOUR CIRCUS OF THE OBSCENE 

FAR AWAY FROM MY HOME, CAGED BEHIND RUSTY BARS 
BEATEN AND MORTIFIED, YOU'RE SHOUTING AND CHEERING 

WOULD FOREVER FALL SILENT 
YOU WOULD BE ASHAMED OF CLAPPING YOUR HANDS 

DEAR SPECTATORS - I'M COMING FROM THE BOONDOCKS 
TO YOUR WILDERNESS OF MIRRORS 
PRETENDING TO BE DANGEROUS AND UNPREDICTABLE 

BUT LOOK INTO MY EYES 



BEHIND THE DOORS OF MY DARK CELL 
I WOUNDED MY HANDS ON THESE CHAINS 
I'VE BEEN LOCKED FOR SO LONG 
SO PLEASE, COME TAKE ME OUT 


A LIFETIME OF PAIN CUTS MY BODY LIKE RAZORBLADES 


OH, I HAVE GOT SOME PLANS FOR YOU 
COME, LET ME OUT AND PLAY 
I'VE GOT SOME PLANS FOR MYSELF TOO 
I JUST WANT TO LIVE FREE 

GIVE ME JUST ONE GOOD REASON 
WHY SHOULD I BELIEVE? 



WHY DOES THAT WAY TO HEAVEN SEEM TO BE TOO FAR FOR 
WHAT HAVE I DONE TO DESERVE THIS? 

HOW MUCH PAIN CAN I TAKE? 


WHY IS THAT DOOR TO MY CAGE ALWAYS LOCKED FROM THE 



AND ALL YOU WILL SEE IS FRUSTRATION AND FEAR 
DISAPPOINTMENT ABOUT MAN 
CREATION'S CROWNING GLORY 


BUT NOW IT'S TIME TO GO 
MARCH US PRISONERS OFF 
MAY OUR AGONY ENTERTAIN YOU 


OH, THAT CHAINS, WHAT A TORTURE 
LOOSEN THEM (OH) IF ONLY FOR A MOMENT 
LET THAT BROKEN HEART BREATHE 

THE MORE TIME THAT PASSES 
THE GREATER MY SUFFERING GROWS 
I DRAG MYSELF FORWARDS 
AND AROUND IN A CIRCLE 
SO COME ON, BREATHE 
MY BROKEN HEART 



OUTSIDE? 


VIRUS JONES 







IT IS SIMPLY NOT WORTH THE PRICE 
DR. JONES AND HIS TEMPLE OF DOOM 
BOW DOWN TO THOSE MAGGOTS 

OF EPIDEMIC EPIC DELUSIONS 
VIRUS JONES ON HIS LAST CRUSADE 

NOW WORLD COME BREASTFEED MY CRAVINGS 
YOUR POISONED MILK WILL BREED MY CANCER 
I BOW DOWN TO THOSE MAGGOTS 

BLASPHEMERS PREACHING A VIRAL GOD 
RAGS AND RUIN OF WHAT ONCE WAS HUMAN 

EVERY WORD REEKS OF FAILURE 
WHETHER THEY KILL US NOW OR TOMORROW 
WE ALL SHARE THAT MISERABLE SORROW 



IT'S ME, VIRUS JONES - ALL LEFT ALONE 
IT'S THE DARKEST OF ALL SECRETS - I GIVE MY LIFE JUST TO 

KEEP IT 

OH, EITHER STONED OR ASHAMED 
AND THE WORLD WILL NOT BE BLAMED 


I WILL WASTE NO TIME HOPING 
WHILE FEAR AND SICKNESS IS BEYOND ALL BEARING 
I'D RATHER BOW DOWN TO THOSE MAGGOTS 


WHILE THE STENCH OF THE WOUNDED AND HOPELESS 
LEAVES THAT BITTER MARK OF MISANTHROPY 




WE SHALL ALL BLEED 


I SEE THE RUINS OF WASTED YEARS 
- LEFT BEHIND TO DIE 
I FEELTHE SILENCE CLOSING IN AND I 
WATCH THE STARS COLLIDE 

LET US DREAM AND TRY TO BREATHE 
THOUGH ALL LIFE IN US IS DEAD 
MEMORIES - WILL I AWAKE 
WHEN I FALL ASLEEP? 
THERE ARE NO MORE ROADS TO RUN 
NO ONE IS THERE 
WHEN YOU'RE FALLING DOWN 

THIS IS A NEW ERA 

TRAGEDY STRIKES - SUDDENLY - 
I DON'T KNOW HOW TO ESCAPE THIS 
I DON'T NEED NO ONE 
TO TELL ME WHO TO BE 
THERE ARE NO MORE ROADS TO RUN 
ANOTHER PALE HOPE FOR LIFE IS GONE 

SEE MY SCARS RIGHT HERE 
THE MOST REGRETTABLE FEAR 
SEE MY SCARS RIGHT HERE 
MELTED OUT OF MEMORIES 
CARVED IN IVORY SKIN 


ANOTHER HEART, ANOTHER LIFE, JUST ANO¬ 
THER TEST 

ANOTHER MURDER, ANOTHER LIE, JUST ANO¬ 
THER DEATH 

AND OURS IS TO SUFFER - FOR YOU WANT 
ALWAYS MORE 

AND OURS IS TO SUFFER - YOU KILL ALL THAT 
WE ADORE 

I DON'T NEED NO MASTER TO COMMAND 
I AM THE LAW BY MYSELF 

PARADISE IS FALLING DOWN 

AND YOU TRY TO LEAVE THIS GODDAMN 

TOWN 

AND YOUR WORLD IS BURNING DOWN 
LIKE RATS FORSAKING A SINKING SHIP 
DOWN TO YOUR KNEES AND PRAY 


ANOTHER HEART, ANOTHER LIFE, JUST 
ANOTHER BREATH 

ANOTHER PLACE, ANOTHER WORLD, JUST 
ANOTHER CHANCE 

WHAT KIND OF PARADISE ARE YOU CREATING 
HERE? 

WHAT THE FUCK DO YOU EXPECT? 

WITH EVERY LIE YOU WHISPER TO OUR EARS 
A TOWN UNDERFED WITH LOVE 
BORN UP FROM PAIN 


BUT WE SHALL ALL BLEED 
TOGETHER ETERNALLY 
FOR THIS IS THE HELL WE 
THE HELL WE ALL CREATED 


RENEGADE 



ALL I ASKED FOR WAS A SMILE 
TO FEEL AT LEAST LIKE ONE OF YOUR KIND 
AND I WAITED FOR A LIFETIME 
AND WILL STILL WAIT FOR A WHILE 
I GUESS I NEVER FELT SO COLD 

ALL I ASKED FOR WAS THE TRUTH 
WHILE YOUR LIES PUNCHED LIKE FISTS IN MY FACE 
AND STILL I WAIT FOR JUST A STATEMENT 
BUT SLOWLY FRUSTRATION OVERWHELMS ME 

TEAR IT DOWN - NEVER LOOK BACK 
TEAR THE WORLD DOWN - TO REGENERATE 
I DON'T BELONG HERE - NOT AT ALL 
REFRESH ETHICS - I AM THE RENEGADE 

ALL I ASKED FOR WAS RESPECT 
IN A WORLD WITHOUT ANY SELF-ESTEEM 
BUT STILL I WAIT FOR SOMEONE 
TO WAKE ME UP 
AND TELL ME IT WAS JUST A DREAM 


BUT NOW THE DAMAGE IS DONE 
AND THE CUTS ARE FAR TOO DEEP 
NO MORE ROOM FOR FAILURE 
NO LONGER I WILL WAIT 


I LEAVE IT ALL BEHIND IN CHAOS 
ONCE I WILL BUILD IT BACK UP STRONGER 
BEFORE THE LAST BUDS OF BEAUTY DEGENERATE 

I WILL HAVE MY SAY 


MARTYR TO SCIENCE 


CONGRATULATIONS MY LITTLE FRIENDS 

YOU HAVE THE CHANCE TO BECOME A MARTYR TO SCIENCE 

A HUNGRY MAN HAS NO CONSCIENCE 

AND I BADLY HUNGER 

IT'S NOT THE LUST TO KILL OR TORTURE 

BUT WHAT IS YOUR LIFE WORTH, COMPARED TO MILLIONS 



SWALLOW THESE PILLS - SHOOT ME TO FAME 
WHILE YOU MEET YOUR END 

THAT'S ONE SMALL STEP FOR YOU 
BUT COULD BECOME A LEAP FOR MANKIND 
AND WHO CARES ABOUT SOME DEAD BUGS 
ON OUR VERMINOUS ROTTEN PLANET 

ONCE UNIMPRESSIVE - DON'T BE AFRAID 

I WILL GIVE YOUR LIFE A SENSE 

TAKE THE INJECTIONS - MARTYR TO SCIENCE 
TO BE A PART OF THE PROGRESSION - MARTYR TO SCIENCE 
WHILE YOUR TUMOR IS POUNDING, IT'S JUST UNIQUENESS YOU FEEL 
YOUR DEATH IS OUR FUTURE, WE ARE REINVENTING THE WHEEL 

YOUR LITTLE BRAINS CAN JUST NOT COMPREHEND 

IT'S ALL ABOUT BUSINESS AND NOT ABOUT COMMISERATION 

IMMUNIZATIONS ALREADY CURE GENERATIONS 

SO COME OUT OF YOUR CAGE 

IT'S TIME TO TAKE THE FINAL DEATHBLOW 


MANKIND NEEDS MONEY, RESEARCH AND CONTROL 
AND ALL THE NON-HUMAN BEINGS PLAY A MINOR ROLE 
TRANSMITTING OUR DISEASES TO LOVELY AND INNOCENT BEINGS 


WATCHING THEM SUFFER 

IS THE MOST HORRIBLE IDEA 

BUT MAYBE PERVERSION 

IS THE ONLY CURE FOR OUR PLAGUES 


AWAKENED BY SIRENS 


BY THE LIGHT OF THE MOON DARK THOUGHTS RISE UP 

1 THEY HAUNT MY DREAMS WHILE THE WIND 
CARRIES THEIR VOICES AND SCREAMS 

AWAKENED BY SIRENS, ARMED WITH THE WRATH OF GODS 
WE RIDE THE STORM, MAY OUR RAGE DEFEND CREATION 

r AWAKENED BY SIRENS, ARMED WITH THE WRATH OF GODS 
WE RIDE THE STORM, MAY OUR RAGE DEFEND CREATION 


TO WHERE 
THE SKIES 
ARE BLUE 


BY THE LIGHT OF THE MOON DARK THOUGHTS RISE UP A AC Dl IIC 

NOW WE HAUNT YOUR DREAMS WHILE THE WIND K E DkWb 

CARRIES OUR WARCRIES 

SUN GOES DOWN ONCE AGAIN 

UNDER COVER OF DARKNESS WHILE I SIT HERE AND FEEL THE TEARS 

BENEATH THE BLEEDING HORIZON RUNNING DOWN MY CHEEKS 

YOUR END'S NOW JUSTIFIED NO - I AM NOT AFRAID OF THE DARK 
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BUT THE DARKER IT GETS THE MORE I REALIZE 
THAT THERE IS NO ONE TO DEPEND ON 
NO ONE TO BELIEVE IN 

AND SO I WAIT TO DIE HERE ALL ALONE 
LIKE THE DAYLIGHT DIES WHILE IT IS FADING AWAY 
BECAUSE NOBODY KNOWS FOR SURE THAT THE SUN WILL BURN 
THROUGH THAT COLD NIGHT ONCE MORE 


SO I PRAY FOR SOMEONE TO COME AND MAKE MY LIFE SEEM 

LIKE 

IT'S STILL WORTH LIVIN' IT - SO I PRAY FOR YOU TO COME 


BUT STILL THE HARDEST THINGS TO SAY 
ARE THE WORDS THAT I MEAN THE MOST 
COME ON ANGEL, SAY THAT YOU 
LOVE ME AND NOTHING IN THIS 
WORLD WILL EVER SCARE ME AGAIN 
TAKE ME TO WHERE THE SKIES ARE BLUE 


HTRAE 

I NEVER INTRODUCED MYSELF 

I AM THE OPPOSITE OF ALL YOU EVER LONGED FOR 
YOU WILL CALL ME THE WIDOW MAKER 
BEFORE YOU GET EVEN MARRIED 



TODAY IS THE DAY WHERE ALL YOUR DREAMS WILL BE BURIED 
BURIED DEEP UNDER WRETCHED LIES 

WHERE NOBODY CARES, NOBODY WILL HEAR YOUR CRIES 
I LOVE TO WATCH YOU CRY, MAY YOUR TEARS NEVER DRY 
FORGIVENESS DENIED MY LUST CAN NEVER BE SATISFIED 

TODAY IS MY DAY AND YOU CAN BE MY WITNESS 

BEAUTY TURNS TO PAIN WHILE WE DANCE IN THE ACID RAIN 

HORROR TO WHOM HORROR IS DUE 
LET'S KILL YOUR MOTHER EARTH 
AND TURN THE WORLD TO AND ORPHANAGE 
HORROR TO WHOM HORROR IS DUE 



LEAVE THE DIRT WHERE DIRT BELONGS 

AND THIS DIRTY WORLD BELONGS TO YOU, DIRT BAG 

THE BEST TO HAPPEN THIS CENTURY 

FAKE LIGHT TURNS INTO DEFINITE OBSCURITY 

DIRT BAG, DIRT BAG 


YOU SAW TREES OF GREEN RED ROSES TOO 

BUT NOW THEY'RE GONE FOR ME AND YOU 

AND I THINK TO MYSELF YOU DIG YOUR OWN GRAVE 

AND I THINK TO MYSELF WHAT A HORRIBLE PLACE 

THAT LOVELY SUCCESS WILL BE BASED ON YOUR DISGRACE 

THIS WORLD IS MINE FOR A NICKEL AND A iflME 



END BEGINS 

EXECUTIONERS 
RAISE YOUR SWORDS 
AVENGERS 
THESE LIVES ARE YOURS 

LET'S START WITH THE END NOW 
PREPARE THEIR GRAVES 
THEIR LIVES ARE WORTH NOTHING 
THEIR HEARTS EVEN LESS 

SO COMRADES COME ON 
LET'S TEACH THEM RESPECT 
SO COMRADES COME ON NOW 
LET'S RIP SOME FLESH 

LET US START WITH THE END NOW 
LET'S RIP SOME FLESH 

AND IN THE END THEY WILL PRAY 
THAT THE SUN ALSO SHINES IN HELL 
FAR AWAY FROM THE OTHERS 
REMOVED FROM THE REST OF THE WORLD 

THEY WILL REGRET WHAT THEY DID 
YOU WILL REGRET WHAT YOU DID 
THERE IS NO PEACE FOR THE INSINCERE 

AND IN THE END YOU WILL PRAY 
THAT THE SUN ALSO SHINES IN HELL 
FOR A PERSON SUCH AS YOURSELF 
CAN ONLY LIVE UNDER THE EARTH 

YOU'RE A WORTHLESS FOOL 
ROTTEN AND STINKING 
EVEN THE DEVIL HIMSELF 
WILL NOT ACCEPT YOU IN HELL 



THE ARSENIC RIVER 




UNDERWATER IN THE ARSENIC RIVER 

OUR LUNGS COLLAPSED IN OUR HOLLOW CHESTS 

WHAT HAVE OUR DEMONS DONE? 

IS THIS THE SHAPE OF THINGS TO COME? 

WHAT HAVE OUR DEMONS DONE? 

WHAT HAVE WE BECOME? 

EVERY SINGLE SPOKEN WORD MONOTONE 

EACH AND EVERY COLOR MONOCHROME 

EVERY FEELING, I AM FEELING (I AM FEELING) OVERTHROWN 

AND CAUGHT INSIDE THIS MONOLOGUE 

WE HAVE BECOME MACHINE MEN WITH BLACK HEARTS 
AND MACHINE MINDS PLAYING THEIR GAME OF CROWNS 

I'M FEELING NUMB 
AS ALWAYS CAUGHT 
ONLY SEEKING FORGIVENESS 
THE ONLY WAY OUT 



UNDERWATER IN THE ARSENIC RIVER 

NO LUNGS TO BREATHE INSIDE OUR HOLLOW CHESTS 


DEDICATED TO LENA GOTZFRIED. 
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TOBIAS GRAF 1997 - 2014 
GERT RYMEN 2004 - 2013 
JOHANNES PREH 1997 - 2011 
THOMAS HUSCHKA 2002 - 2008 
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FURTHERMORE WE SALUTE TO: 

**' mg. 

MIKE (1997 - 1999) 
HANS-GEORG BARTMANN (1999 - 2001) 
THOMAS GSCHWENDNER (2000 - 2004) 



